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this phrase, ca person of my quality/ He has it in his mouth fifty times a day, to his labourers, his servants, his children, his tenants, and his neighbours. Wet or dry, at home or abroad, drunk or sober, angry or pleased, it is the constant burden of his style. Sir, as you are Censor of Great Britain, as you value the repose of a loyal county, and the reputation of my neighbour, I beg you will take this cruel grievance into your consideration, else, for my own particular, I am resolved to give up my farm, sell my stock, and remove with my wife and seven children next spring to Falmouth or Berwick, if my strength will permit me, being brought into a very weak condition. I am (with great respect), "Sir,
" Your most obedient and
" Languishing Servant, &c."
Let this be referred to the Court of Honour.
" Mr. BlCKERSTAFF,
" T am a young lady of a good fortune, and at present A invested by several lovers who lay close siege to me, and carry on their attacks with all possible diligence. I know which of them has the first place in my own heart, but would freely cross my private inclinations to make choice of the man who loves me best, which it is impossible for me to know, all of them pretending to an equal passion for me. Let me therefore beg of you, dear Mr. Bickerstaff, to lend me your Ithuriel's spear,1 in order to touch this troop of rivals; after which I will most faithfully return it to you again, with the greatest gratitude. I am,                                                              Sir, &c."
1 See No. 237. 312